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Should I continue or retrace my steps ? The new power
in my muscles clamoured for locomotion. Released from the
immediate vigilance of the High Priest, and no longer con-
strained to follow in his measured step, I began to jump
and run.

Beyond the garden wall stretched a vast road of buildings
n ruins. I clambered through gaps in walls, over roofs,
icross mounds of debris. From time to time I encountered
stone men and women like those in the hall of the stone gods,
but mutilated, crumbling. Dancers with one leg, breastless
#omen, armless men. Faces without noses or ears. Headless
:orsos or heads rolling between the feet that once must have
carried them proudly.

Implements of brass and gold. Armour which no arrows
;ould pierce. Immense stone caskets with strange figures
>f men and animals carved into them, sometimes empty,
;ometimes filled with skulls and bones and queerly shaped
Bracelets and trinkets.

At my approach, lizards crawled quickly into crevices
>r remained plastered motionless against the walls, their
imbs outstretched. Bats glared blindly, flapping their
vings. Was this the beginning of the world or the end ?

My toes struck something glowing like a white snake. I
ecoiled. It did not stir. I raised it. Was it the silver
jhost of an animal I could not name ?

I touched my cheek with it. I placed it against my lips,
md blew into it. A sound like a breeze which wanders
hrough the reeds at the edges of lakes floated through the
tir.

My heart became heavy.   Tears rolled down my cheeks.